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descending human beings, one an American and the other
his dragoman. When the American had mopped his brow
and removed his coat, he turned to me and said:

" How do you suppose they painted these pictures on the
walls? Had they gotten electric light, do you think? "

Many people have wondered how the artists painted such
exquisite scenes deep down in the earth, without leaving be-
hind a trace of lamp-smoke. I told him I had read that a
smokeless oil was used, and there is a theory that sunlight was
trained round corners into the darkness by means of a series
of reflecting discs.

" And now, gentlemen, if you please," chipped in his guide,
" here is the Eye of Horus and over there you see the sacred
ape. . . ."

I stayed just long enough to observe on the face of the visitor
the bewildered but attentive expression which the features
of Herodotus probably wore on such occasions; and leaving
him to follow the explanations of his guide as best he could,
I climbed up into the sunlight. Hardly a day passes now
on which you may not stand above a pharaoh's tomb and
know that in the darkness below stands a perplexed Christian,
an inaccurate Moslem, and all about them the confident
theology of ancient Egypt.

I decided to go to El-Qurna and see the Tombs of the Nobles.
Instead of the puzzling and conventional glimpses into the
Underworld, here are amusing and infinitely touching little
pictures of real life. You can see people who lived in Egypt
thirty centuries ago, dressed in their best clothes, seated at
banquets, listening to music, watching dancers, fishing,
hunting, gathering the harvest, and sitting together in
affectionate happiness, with their families around them.

What an astonishing gulf separated the pharaoh from
ordinary men. The convention that he was divine is nowhere
more obvious than in the Valley of the Tombs of the Kings.
He was not allowed to take with him into the other world any
charming reminders of his past life. His wife could not sit
beside him, hand in hand. No children were allowed to
play about the throne. The lovely days he had spent in his.
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